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WITELE DORCAS TTVED.

DR, TALMAGE PREACHES AN ELO-
QUENT SERMON IN JOPPA

A Moral Brawn from the Hallowod Assos
ebativns of the Anclent Chiy- Tone Char-
My~ What It Ts snd What Tt Menns,

Jorea, Dee, 1 ~Today is memorable
in the sucrod history of Joppa, the
Rev. T. D¢ Wit Talmage, ‘l. D.

hing here to a company of
Fi“l‘ wonle of various denomina-
ns on "The Birthplace of Bewing So-
oa." He took for his text Acts
“Aud all the widows stood

ix, 89:

by bim weeping, and showing the
ooats and garments  which ﬁ:m':u
made while she was with them " The

preacher said ;
Cliristians of Joppal
am with your mosque, the first [ ever
w, and stirred as | am with the et
at your harbor once foated the
groat rafts of Lebanon cedar from
which tho temples at Jerusalom were
mdml,&)lmnon'n oxen drawing the
through this very town on the

Impressed nsl

way to Jorusalem, nothing can make |

EO forget that this Joppa was the
rthplace of the sewing society that
bhas blessed the poor of all succoeding
ages in all lands. The disasters to
your town when Judas Macenbwus
sob it on fire, and Napoleon had live
hundred prisoners massacred in your
neighborhood, eannot make me forgoet
that one of the most magnificent char
ities of the conturies way started in
this seaport by Doreas, a woman with
her needle embroidering her name in
effaceably into the benelicence of the
world. see her sitting in yonder
home, In the doorway, nnd around
aboutl the building, and in the room
whore she sits, are the pale fuces of the
r. Bhe listens to their plaint, she
ties their woe, she makes garments
or them, she adjusts the wanufnetured
articles to suit the bent form of this
invalid woman, and to the eripple that
oomes crawling on his ImmL and
knees. She gives n coat o this one,
she gives sunduls to that one, With
e gifts she mingles prayers and
rs aud Christian  encourngement,
1on she goes out to be greoted on the
street eorners by those whom she has
blessed, and all through thoe street the
ory is heard: “Doreas is coming | The
shck look up gratefully in her face as
she puts her hand on the burnin
brow, and the lost and the uluuulumﬁ
slart up with hope as they hear her
gontle voice, as though an angel had
addressed them am.{’ as she goes oul

@ lane, eyes hall put out with sin

ink thoy see a halo of light about
her brow, and a trail of glory in her
pathway. That lniglnl.nlmll"lmid ship
wright climbs the hill and reaches
home, und sees his little boy well clad,

says: “"Where did these clothes
eome fromi!" And they tell him,
reas has been here." In unother
gm a woman is trimming a lamp;
bought the oil. In another
aoo, a family that had not been at
le for many a week are gathered
now, for Dorcas has brought bread,
DEATH AND RESURRECTION OF DORUAS,

But thero is a sudden pause in that
woman's ministry. Theysay: ““Where
is Dorcast 'Why, we haven't seen her
for muny a day. Where is Doreasi”
And one of these poor people goes up
and knocks at the door and finds the
mystery solved.  All  through the
haunts of wrelchedness, the nows
comes, ‘Dorcas is sick!” No bulletin
flashing from the palace gute, telling
e stuges of a king's disease, 15 more
anxiously awaited for than the news
from this sick benefuctress,
Joppa! there is wailing, wailing. That
'ron:e which has uttered so many cheer
ful words is hushed; that hand which
had made so many garments for the
poor is cold and still; the star
which had poured light into the mid-

ight of wrelchedness is dimmed by
:w blinding mists that goup from the
rver of death. In every God forsaken
place in this town; wherever there is
&nick child and no balm; wherever

ere is hunger and no bread; wher
ever there is guilt and no commisera-
tlon; wherever there is a broken heart
and no comfort, there are despairing
looks and streaming eyes, and frantic
ticulutions as they ory: “Doreas is
" They send for the uapostle
Peter, who happens to be in the sub
wrbs of this place, stopping with a tan-
mer by the name of SBimon. Peter
wrges his way through the crowd
around the door, and stands in the
nee of the dead. What expostu:
m| and grief all about him! Here
stand some of the poor people, who
show the menls whicL this poor
woman had made for them, Their
ief cannol be appeased.  The apostle
ter wants to perform a mirncle. He
will not do itamidst the excited erowd,
80 Lo kindly orders that the whole
room be cleared.  The door is shut
against the populace.  The apostle
stands now with the dead. Oh, it is a
serious moment, you know, when you
are nlone with a lifeless body ! The
apostle gols down on his knees and
riys, und then ho comes to the life-
ess [orm of this vne wll ready for the
sepulehior, and in the strenglh of him
who is the resureection he exclaims:
*Pabitha, nriso!” There is a stir in the
fountains of life; the heart Hutters;
the nerves thedl; the ehock Nushes;
the Oy© Opens; shio nits up!

We seo in this subject Dorcas the
disciplo; Doreas the benefactivess; Do
ous the lumented; Doreas the resur
rected.

If 1 Liad not seen that word disei le
in my text, I would have kuown this
woman wis a Chivistiun,  Such musie
as that never enme from a heart which
s not chorded nnd strung by divine

race. Bofare | shiow yvou the needle-
work of Luis woman, I want to show
you her |1-.gn-m-l'ull~.l hieart, the source
of a pure life nud of all Christian char
ities. | wish that the wives and mo
thers and daughters wad sistors of all
the earth would imitate Dorcas in he
Silciph--\llip. Lofore  you cross the

weshold of the hiogpital, before you
enter upon the temiptations and trials
of tomorrow, | churge you, in the
pame of God, aud by the turmaoil and
tumult of the judgment day, oh
women! that you attend te the first,
last and greatest duty of your life—

| quests of the needle, |

| ing!" The sufferers of the world want
Alas! for |

| kind wishies us loaves of bread ; not so

| bard working, against five thousan

' wounded,

CAPITAL

e secking for God and being at peace
with him. When the trumpet shall
sound, there will be an uproar, and a
wreck of mountain and continent, and
no  human arm ean help  you,
Amidst the rising of the dead, and
amidst the boiling of yonder sea, and
amidst the liw.“lr-uptm( thunders ul‘
the flying heavens, enlm and placid |
will be every woman's heart who hath
put her trust in Chreist ealim notwith
standing nll the tumult, as thongh the

| fire i the heavens were only the gild. |
|ings of an autumnal sunset, as though

the peal of the trumpet were only the
harmony of an orchestra, ns though }
the anwful voices of the sky were but a
group of friends bursting through a
gatoway at eventime with laughter,
and shouting *“Doreas, the disciple!’
Would God that every Mary and
every Martha would this day sit down |
al the foet of Josus!

THE FRAISES OF THE NERDLE

Further, we see Dorens the benefae: |
tress.  History has told the story of |
the erown; the epie poet has nun;inl' |
the sword ; the pastoral poet, with  his
verses full of the redolence of elover
tops, and  a-rustle with the silk of the |
corn, hus sung the praises of the plow.

I tell you the ‘pmim'nnf the needle,
From the fig leaf robe prepured in the |
arden of Kden tothe laststiteh taken on
the gurment for the poor, the needle has
wronght wonders of kindness, gener |
osity  and  benefaction. It adorned
the girdle of the high priest; it fash-
inum? the curtainsin the ancient taber
nncle; it eushioned the charviots of
King Solomon; it provided the robes
of Queen Elizabeth ; and in high places
and in low L}Iucm. by the fire of the |
pioneer's back log and under the flash |
of the chandelier, everywhere, it has |
clothed nukedness, it ias preached the |
Gospel, it has overcome hosts of pen- I
ury and want with the war cry of |
“Buiteh, stiteh, stiteh!” The opera |
tives have found a livelihood by it,
and through it the mansions of the
employer have been constructed,
Amidst the greatest triumphs in all
ages and lands, 1 set down the con- |
admit its
crimes; | admit its crueltios. It has
had more martyrs than the fire; it has |
punctured the eye; it has pierced the
side; it hns struck weakness into the
lungn; it has sont madness into the
brain; it has filled the potter's feld; it |
has pitched whole armies of the suffer
ing mto erime and wreteliedness and
woe, But now that 1 am telking of |
Dorcas and her ministries to the poor, |
I shall speak only of the charities of |

the needlo,

This woman was a representative of
all those women who make garments |
for the destitute, who knit socks for
the barefooted, who prepare bandages
for the lncerated, who fix up boxes of
clothing for missionaries, who
into the asylums of the suffering and
destitute bearing that Gospel which is
sight for the blind, and heaving for the
deafl, and which makes the lame man
leap like n hurt, and brings the dead
to life, immortal health bounding in
their pulses. What a contrast botween
the practical benevolence of this
woman and a great deal of the charity
of this day | This woman did not spend
hor time idly }llullllillz how the poor
of your city of Joppa were to be re
lieved ; she took her needle and re
lieved them. She was not like those
persons who sympathize with imagi
nary sorrows, and go out in the street
and laugh at the boy who has upset
his basket of eold vicluals, or like that
charity which makes a rousing speech
on the benevolent platform, and goes
out to kick the beggar from the step,
erying: “'Hush your miserable howl-

not 80 much theory as practice; not so
much tears as dollars; not so much

much smiles as shoes; not so much
“(God bless yous!" as jacketsand frocks
I will put one earnest Christian man

mere theorists on the subject of char
ity. There are a great many who huve
fine ideas about chureh architecture
who never in their life helped to build
a church, There are men who can
ﬂvu you the history of BudduLism and

ohammedanism, who never sent a
farthing for their evangelization.
There are women who talk beautifully
about thoe suffering of the world, who
never had the courage like Doreas to
take the needle and assault it,

DISCIPLES OF DORCAS,

Iam Flml that there is not a page of
the world's history which is not a rec-
ord of female benevolence.  God says
to all lands and people, Come now and
hear the widow's mite rattle down into
the poor box. The princess of Conti
sold all her jewels that slie might help
the famine stricken.  Queen Blanche,
the wife of Louis VIII, of France,
hearing that there were some persons
unjustly incarcerated in the prisons,
wentout amidst the rabble nnd took a
stick and struck the dooras a signal
that they mightall strike it, and down
went the prison door and out came
the prisoners.  Queen Maud, the wife
of Henry I, went down amidst the
poor and washed their sores and ad-
ministered to them  cordials,  Mrs,
Retson, at Matagorda, appeared on the
batiletield while the missiles of death
wore llying around, and cured for the
Is there a man or woman
who has ever heard of the civil war in
America who has not heard of the
women of the SBanitary and Chris
tian commissions, or the fact that,
before the wsmoke had gone up
from Gettysburg and Bouth Moun-
tain, the women of the north
met the women of the south on the
battleticld, forgetting all their animos
ities while they bound up the wound-
ed, and cluuul)lhe eyes of the slan?
Dorcas the benefuctress,

[ come now to speak of Doreas the
lamented.  When death struck down
that good woman, oh, how much sor-
row tﬁ‘wn- was in this town of Joppd |
I suppose there were women here with
lavger  fortunes; women, perliaps,

Cagain, beeanse, when they lost Joseph

with handsomer faces; but there was
no griel at their departure like this at
the death of Doreas. There was not |
more turmoil and upturving in the
Mediterrancan sea, dashing ogainst
the wharves of this seaport, than there
were surgings to and froof griefl be
cause Dorcas was dead. There ure a
great many who go out of life and are
unmissed  There may be a very large

[the wuutional air, and the people wit

funeral; there may be o grenl onany '
earvinges and a plumed hoarse; there
may be high sounding euloginunsg the
bell miny twll ot the comctory gato;
there tiay be a vory fine marble shaft
reared over the resting placc. hut the
whole oo may be o falsebooad and a

sl MThe ehrell of il has lost |
notlang, the wonhd bas et nothing,
I s oy o nooedsanees abtedd it is onldy

a grambler cemsang to Bd Gaalty o i%
only an wller stopped yaswuing; it is
only o dlissipated Gedidonnble parted |
from biv wine eollavy wihiide, on the
other lumd, o useful Christian leaves
this world withont being missod.  The
chureh of God eries oot like the
wophiet . Howl, fiv tree, for the cedar
'm.n fallen.”  Widowhood comes and
shows the garments widel e depaeted
hiad mundo. Ovphans are Bifted up to |
look into the ealim face of the sleep
ing bonetnetress. Reclaimed vagrancey
vomes anid kisses the cold brow of her |
who charmed iU away from =in, and |
all throngh the strects of Joppa there |
is mourming - mourning becanse Dop l
cas is dead

STHEIR WORKS DO FOLLOW THEM,

When Josephine of Franee was onp
ried out te her grave, thore wore o |
great wany men and wormen of pomp |
and pride and position thiat went out
ofter her; but 1 am most affectid by
the story of history that on that day |
there wore ten thousand of the poor of |
France who followed hor colling, weep |
ing  nnl \\'nillnﬁ: until the wir rang

ine, they lost their lust earthly friend
Oh, who would not rather have such
obsequies than all the tears thal were
ever poured  in the lachrymnls that |
have been exhumed from ancient eit
ies.  There may be no mass for the
dewd | there may be no costly sarcoplin

us; tiere may be no elaborate mauso
ﬁ-mn, but in the damp eollars of the
eity, undd through the lonely huts of
the mountain  glen, there will be
MOurning, mourning, mounrning, b
enuse Dovens is dead,  DBlessed ure |
the dead who die in the Lord; they
rest from their lnbors, and their works
do follow them,”

I spouk to you of Doreas the resur
recledd.  The apostle came to where
she was i mitll: “Arvise; and she sat
up!"™ In what a short compuss the |
great writer put that—*"8he sat upt”
Oh, what o timoe there must hiave boen
around this town, when the apostle
brought Lier out among her old fricnds!
How the tears of joy must have |
started! What elapping of hands there
must have been! Whatsinging! What
lnughter! Bound it all through that
lune ! Shout it down that dark alley !
Lot all Joppu hear it] Doreas is res
urrected !

GOOD DEEDS LIVE ALWAYSN |

You und | have seen the same thin
many a time; not o dead body resusel
tated, but the deceased coming up

uin nfter death in the good accom:
phished,  If & man labors up o fifty
years of age, serving God, and then
dies, we are apl to think that his earth-
ly work is done.  No. His inlluence
on earth will continue till the world
ceases, Serviees rendered for Christ
neverstop A Christian woman toils
for the upbuilding of a church
through many anxieties, through
many  self  deniuls, with  prayers
and tears, and then she ies,
It is fifteen yeurs since she went
away. Now the spirit of God descends
upon that chureh; hundreds of souls
stand up and confess the faith of
Christ.  Has that Christiun woman,
who went away lifteen yvears ago
nothing to do with these things? i
soe the Howering out of lior noble
heart, | hear the echo of her footsteps
in all the songs over sins forgiven, in
all the prosperity of the church.  The
good that seemed to be buried hus come
up again . Dorcas is resurrected,

Alter & while all these womanly
friends of Christ will put down their
needle forever. After making gar
ments for others, some one will moke
a garment for them; the last robe we
ever woear—the robe for the grave.
You will have heard the last ery of

in. You will have witnessed the
ast orphianage,  You will have come
in worn out from your last round of
merey. I do not know where you
will sleep, nor what your epitaph will
be; but there will be a lamp burnin
at that tomb and ae angel of Gos
guarding it, and through all the long
night no rude foot will disturb the
dust. Sleop on, sleep on! Soft bed,
glwuanl. shadows, undisturbed repose |

leep on!
Aslonps in Jestes ! Blessed sleep!
Fronn which uone ever wake 1o weep.
Then one day there will be a sky
rending, nnd & whirl of wheels, and
the flush of & pugeant; armies march-
ing, chains clanking, banners waving,
thunders booming, and that Christian
woman will urise from the dust, and
she will be suddenly surrounded —sur-
rounded by the wunderers of the street
whom she recluimed, surrounded by
the wounded souls to whom she had
administered ! Duughter of God, so
strangoely  surrounded, what means
thist It means that reward has eome,
thiat the victory is won, that the crown
is ready, thut the banquet is spread.
Shout it through all the crumbling
carth.  Sing it through all the lying
heavens. Dorcas is resurrecied |
CHRIST 8 GREAT GIFT.

In 18565, when some of the soldiers
came baek from the Crimean war to
London, the Queen of England dis
tributed among them beautitul medals,
called  Criopean  medals.  Galleries
were erected for the two houses of par-
liament and the royal family to sit in,
There was u great wudience 1o witness
the distribution of the medals, A colo-
nel who had lost both feet in the battle
of Inkerman was pulled in on a wheel
chair; others come in limping on their
erutehes,  Theu the queen of England
arose before them in the nae of her
government, and utlered words of
commendation to the ofllecers und
men, and distributed these medals, in-
scribed with the four great battlefiolds,
Alma, Balaklava, lutm'ln:m and He
bastopol.  As the queen gave these to
the wounded men and the wounded
oflicers, the bands of music struck ur

]

“etaming eyes joined in the song
Gl wave our gracious gueen |
long live aur nobile fjueet
God save Lhe gquoen !

And then they shouted “'Huzzal

| play s ro

N, 03,

Numwrienl Falgon.
| wm compased of 11 ot bors
My 19, 6, 8 s o personnd pronoun
My 810 2 4 s n wild antinonl
My 15, B, 10 is an notive verh
My 16 15, 15 b a nanieral,
My 16, T, 00 B 1 10 mt
My =, 10 0, 10 is n vegetable
My IS W, 2 ien lhll'llf of water
My 15,0 10, 4 10, T ts something unkiown
ot hlidden
My whole is o well koown American au-
thoress, whose post eolobrated story has lwen
transiatod Into many langunges, anid s &
wived with unfailing popularity

Now G0M, - Midden Waords,

I v e of one of  the plants proposed
tor w mtionnd ower may e found o range
of wonntalons sloping toward both Burope
wnd Asin, nomendow, a verb, “an opoch,” 'a
s, o King whese pame is the title of one
of Shinkespeares plays, o glels name, s oloth
mensties, Clene" w part of the head, svery-

| thing

N e st eated Proverh,

N T - A Charnde,
Latthe Tomn monid hin mistor wont fishiog,
Thelr ages were seven and five;
They returned all elated and smiling,
Dwebinring they d eanght some alive,
Trinmpliant they opeosd their hasket,
Tor bt mntoinn wee tholr gramd prise,
“Why, these are not fsh, Uhey ars one Dwol,
You silly young oues, see Lhelr eyont'”
This ehillideen looked sore, disappainted,
And Tom lakd his two on the Moo,
Declding he dido’t Hke fishing,

And was wure he'd not go any mors,
N, 701~ Cross Word Enlgma.
My first is in water, but not in land;
My socond In foot, but not in band
My third s in lark, but not in wreng
My fourth is in five, but not in ten
My fifth nnd last in sagle you'll soo—

My whole o general bhrave was he,
Who died (n the moment of victory,

Now 700, -~ Drop Lettor Proverh,
-E-I, -I-H-U- -N-W-E-G- I- -H-
--T-R <F <0-]-

No. 703, —Cartallmenis,

Curtall "old," and have “generation.”

Curtail “mature,” and have “‘to toar a
mm'll

Curtail “n line used for measiring," and
have a kind of fruit.

Curtail “a number of ships together,” and
have “'to run away."

The ourtailed letiers form a word meaning
“Habiliry " “obligation,” *due.”

The Cipher Pazzle,

The authenticlty of Hhakespoare's auto-
graph boing discussed by a large and morry
party assemblod round the firesido of a cheor-
ful eountry houss, n young lady presont was
heard to remark, “That, of all things, she
envied the possessar of such a tronsure.” On
retiring to rest, ghe discovered thoe following
on her dressing table:

YouOnao0, but [ 0 thes;
0, 0 no 0, bur O, 0 me.

And, O, let my 0 thy 0 be,
. And give 00 10 thee
This she translated as follows:
You sigh for a cipher, but Taigh for thes,
O, sigh for no cipher, but O, sigh for ma.

And O, let mny cipher thy eipher be,
And give sigh for sigh, for I sigh for thee,
A Riddle In Rhyme,
Two brothers we nre; groat burdens we boar;
By some we are heavily pressed
We are full nll the day, but o truth [ may
say
Wo are empty when we go to rest,
—A ]llil' of shoes

Key to the Punsler,

No. 884 ~A Word Puzele: 1. An acre, 2.

Nacre, 4 Crane. 4. Near, 6 Era. 6 Er
In error. 7. E. (east).

No, 685 —Acrostie: Saturn, Love. FEng-
land. Eve, Petrarch, Initinls: Rleap,
No. 68— Dimmond and Half Square;
L APTEROUB
BIP PLANERB
DEBAR TATTLE
SEVERAL ENTRY
LIBERATED RELY
PARADED ORE
RATED UBS
LED H
I
No. 057 —~Geographical Enigmas: 1. Cate
kill, 2 Leavenworth, 8, Doston, 4 New
ark. A lLowell, 4 Dunkirk., 7, Cleveland,
& Bpringtield, @ New Orlesna, 10, Hart-
tord 1l. Baratoga Bprings 12, Manches-
ter. 14 Baltimore, 14, Hannibal, 15 Wil

Hmanti~
No. (83 —=Arithmetical: C, 1, one hundred
end one; L, fAfty, dividing it gives C L 13
cipher, O, nddod gives CLI1O, one of the nine
11 [
No, 080, —Crossword Enlgma: Napoleon.
No, 0, — A Poeticnl Quotation
Oh, what a tangled wob we weave
When tirst we practios to decvive!

No. 001, —What Is Ittt The figure 8
No. e, —Curtaiiments;: Wheat—hoat—eab,
No, 00, —Fasy Word Squares
MART WENT
AVER ERIE
RENO NI PS8
TROD TEST
No. 004, —Cantral Acrostie:
1] A C E (]
A s H = ~
w " 1 L B
r A o 4 L]
o ] A 1 "
n O ¥ T
0 R 0 "
No, 605 —Bolwadings: lLeons.  A-bridge.
F-ear,
No, 004 —Geugraphieal Riddles: Hood,
Orange. Snake. Salmon. Sable Farewell

o expand, ‘
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It's

a Winner!

SOMETHING

WORTH

LOOKING FOR'!!

*>4C

AN IMPORTANT

ANNOUNCEMENT

Will Appear in this Space Next Week.

e e

Watch for It!

Look for It!

Wait for It!

New Fall and Winter Goods
Joun McWHINNIE'S
The Old Reliable Tailor.

First Class Workmanship, Fine Trimming, and
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

SO0 S. ELEVENTE STREET.

———

For Late Styles and Immense Satisfaction,

[Linco

Ludlow’s

For Ladies.
Co
=228 0

GO TO THE—

In Shoe Store

They make a Specialty of

(elebrated Fine Shoes

They combine Service, Solid
mfort and Economy.
STREET,

LINCOLN NEB.




